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Tho Danger to Which It Femagsor Wae
Bolject, and Tew 1t Was Used to
Dissover the Lest—Evil Machl-
matioms Thwartod

Hgh Conway, Auihor of =Dark Lug~
.-h' “Called Dack,”™ ele.

PART L—Cosrixvmn.

T leaned ncross the table, and, with
oy face about a foot from his looked
stinight into his cyes. They botrayed
no sign of recognition—no knowledge
of my presence. I am ashamed to say
1 conld not divest myself of the Impres-
sion that they were Jooking through me.
The pupils were grestly dilated. The
lids were wide apart. 1 lighted o taper
and held it before them, but could see
no expansion of the iris. It was a case,
1 confess, entirely beyond my compre-
hension. [ bhad no experience which
might serve as a guide as to what wzs
the best course to adopt.  All I could
do was to stand and watch carefuily
lor guy change.

Save for liis regular breathing and a
sort of convulsive twitchinz of his
fingers, Cmrristoa might have beenn
corpse or a statue.  His fnce couid
searcely grow puler tham it had beea
before the attack.  Altogether, it was
an uncomfortable sight —n creepy sight
—this motionless man. ulterly regard-
Jest of all that went on around him, and
secing, or giving one the idea that he
saw, something far away. Isighed as
I looked at the >trangy spectacle. and
foresaw what the end must surcly be.
But aithough I longed for him to awake.
I determined on th's orcasion to let the
trance, or fit, run its foll course, that |
might notice in what mannoer and how
#00n conscionsness returned.

I must kave waited and watched some
ton minutes —minutes which ssemed to
we interminable. At last [ saw the
lips quiver, the ikls ficker unce or twice,
and eventunlly close wearily over the
eyes. The unnatural tension of every
muscle seomed to relax, aud sighing
deeply, and apparently quite exhausted,
Carriston sank back into his chair with
beads of perspiration forming on his
white brow. The fit was over.

Ina moment | was st kis side and
forcing a glass of wine down his throat.
He looked upat mo and spoke. Hia
voiee ‘was fuot, but his wonls were
quite coliected.

“[ have seen ber again,™ he said
“She is well: but so ushappy. [ saw
her kneel dowo and pray. dhe stretched
her beautiful arms out to me.  And yet
I kunow not where to look fur her—msy

love! my peor love!

I waited until 1 thought bhe had snf-
ficiently recoversd from his exhaustion
to talk without in_ urious
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im thoroughly for his
folly, bie sprang to his fect, and, shout-
ing: Lot her go!  Loose her, | say!"
rushed violen the
violently that I had barely time to in-
und prevent him from coming
into conwact with the opposite wall.
Upon returning to his - senses ho told
me, with great execitement, that he had
arain secn Madeline; moreover, this

5

tme he had seen a man with her—a
man who had placed his hand upon her

wrist milllt_l;g it there; and so,
t

accord-
ing to C on's wild r ing,

h,u;u

heard nothing of his proceedings until
he vow called to mpmgrug'hper
not expressed the
alightest curiosity as to where the man
waa or what he was about th‘.l:hy
he looked upon the elaployment of
mnhdelncure ns nothing more use-
than a salve to my That

came, on sccount of the comtact, vis-

Ible ty him.

He told me he had watched them for
some moments, until the man, tighten-

ing his grip on the girl's arm, endeav-

orvd, be thought, to lead her or Induce
her to follow him somewhere. At this

juncture, unaware that he was
at a vision, he had rushed to ns-
sistunce in the frantic way I have de-
soribed: then he awoke.

He alsotold me be had studied the
neral appearance
most carefully wllhgl.n view to fure
r All thess ridiculous state-
ments were made as he made the former
ones, with the a'r of one relaling sim-
ple. undeniable facts—one speaking the
plain, unvarnished truth, sod expect-
mg full eredence to be given to his
ronls

mnan's fealures and

mecognition.

w
It was too absund! too =ad!
evident to me that the barrier betwoeon

is hallucinations, dresms, vinons, or i

whatever he chose to call them. and
pure insanity was now a very sl
and fragile one  But before I gave his
case up as hopeless I detormined to
make another strong appeal to his
common-senns. | told him of his cons-
in's visit to me—ol his inteations and

proposition. I begzed him to contider

what consequences bis extraordinary
beliefs and extravagant actions must
eventually entail. e listened att

It was

hy

wns onI{ to be found through
the power which he 'Emm to_hold
of scving ber in his vislons was, 1 felt
cortain. becoming s rooted belief of
his. Whenover | expressed my surprise
that nur agent had brought or seat no
informution, Carviston shrm, his
shoulders, and assured we from
the firet he knew the man's researches
would be fruitless. However, the fel-
low had called at last, and, I hoped,
bad bronglit us good news,
He was a glib-tongued man, who
spoke in a confideat, matterof-fact
way. When ke snw us he rubbed his
hands as one who bad brought affairs
to a successful fssuo, and now menn: to
reap praise and other rewanls. His
whole bearing told me be had made an
important dﬁcnurr: #0 1 begged him
to be seated, nnd give us his newa
Carriston gave him a careless glance
and stood at some little distance from
us.  He looked aa if he thought the im-
pending communication ¥ worth
the trouble of listening to. He might.
indeeil, from his looks have been the
most disinterested person of the three
He even left me to do the questioning.
“Now, then, Mr. Sharpe,”” 1 said,
“ot ul“bclr if you have earned your

[ think so, sir,” repifed Sharpe.
looking curiously at Carriston, who,
strunge lo say. bheard this answer with

tively and calmly.

“You see now,” he said, “how r'ght
I was m ateriluting all this to Ralph
Carriston—how right | wad to come 19
you, a doctor
vouch for my sanity."

“Vouch fur your sanity! How cun L

when you sit bere and talk such arrant
and

*Uarriston,” [ said, “let me ask you
one question: are these trances or vis-
‘ons volumtary, or not®'

He reflected for a few moments. 1
eaa’t quite tell you.," he said: *or,
rather, I would pnt it in this way. I
do not think | can cxercise my power
at will; tut I can feel when the fit is
eoming on wye, and, 1 beliove, can, if I
ehumi e, stop mybelf from yielding
0 iL"

“Veory well. Now listen. Promise
me you will tight again<t these scizures
as much as you can. I you don't. you
will be raving mad in 2 month.™

“I ean’t promise that'" said Carris-
ton, :tl:iil.l:. *Sve her at times | must,
or | shall die. Bot I promise to vield
as seldom as may be. | know, ax well
as you do, that the very exbaostion 1
mow feel must be injurious to any one.™

In truth, he looked utterly worn out.
Very much dissatisfied with his conces-
sion, the best I eould get from him, 1
sent him to brd, knowing that natural
rost, if he conld get it would Jdo mors
than anjthing else toward restoring a
healthy tone tohis mind.
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Altbough Carriston stajed that he
came o me for a'd. and, it may be,
protection, he manifested the groatest

fusal to obtain the assi-tances of the po-
lice placed me in a predicament. That
Madeline Rowan had really i!'-xaq!ﬂnd
1 was, of course, compelled to believe.
It might even bo possible that sh» was
kept azainst her will in some of
comcealment. In soch a case it b
hooved us to take projer steps to irace
her. Her wellare shonld not depend

the halincinations snd eccentric | P°

of a man half out of his senses
with love and grief. 1 all but resolved.
even at the risk of forfeiling Carriston’s
friendship, 1o put the whole matter in
the hands of the police, unless, in the
course uf a day or two, w+ heard from

guided by me, he made no .
his own account l-k‘:fs

w fear and mtemr. yet hs
only idea of s=olving bis dificulties
be that of waiti He did
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expect wo o believe it?
When you jump from yoor chair and
1ush madly ot some wisionsry foe?
Sane ns you may be in nll else, any evi-
dence I conid give in your favor must
Lreak down in cross-exani nation if sa
inkling of thess things gt about
Come. Carriston, be reasonable. und
prove your sanity hy setting about this
search for Miss Howan iz a proper
way."

He made no repiy. but walked upand

down the room apparently in deep
thought. My Imn[lp‘wmﬁd to have
bad no effect upon him. Presently he
sonted himself: and, s if to avoul re-
turnmg io the argument, drow a book
at hazanl from my shelves and began
to road  He opened th: volume at ran-
dom, but after reading a few lines
seemed struck by something that met
his oyes, and in a few minutes waq
'i“’{’:’ immwersed in the contents of the
book. 1 glanesd at it to see what had
so awakened his interest. By aourious
fatality he had chosen a book the very
worst for him in his present fram~ of
mind —tilohrist's recently publizh. d life
of William Hlake, that masterly memoir
of a man who was on certain points as
mad as Casriston himsell. 1 was about
to remonstrate, when he lald down the
volume and turned to me.

*Varley, the painter,’’ he said, “was
a firm believer in Blnke's vision<™

“Varley was a bizmer fool than
Blake," [retorted. “Fancy his sittin
down and watching hix clever but ma
friond draw spectral heads, and  beliey-
ing them to be goaunine portraits of
dend kings whose forms condescended
to appesr to Blake!™

A sudden thonght seemed to strike
Carriston. *Will yon give me some
per and chalk®' he asked. Upon
being furnished with the< materials hn
seated himself at the table and
to draw. At least a dozen times ho
sketched, with his usual rapidity, some
object or another, and s dozen times,
afler a moment’s consideration, threw
each sketeh aside with an-air of di

ntment, aod began a fresh one. t

i one of his allempts scomed to come
up to his requirements I have it
pnow, exact'v"" be cried. with joy, oven
trinmph, in his voice. Ha spent some
time in puiting finishing touches to the

successful skeich, thea he banded me
the paper.

“That is the man I saw just now
with Madeline,” he sa'l *“When [

find him I shall find ber.” He spoke
with all siocerity and comvietion. I
looked at the paper with, I am bound
to say, a great amount of curiosty.

No matter from wast via
source Carriston had
inspiration, his

standing, who can

~1 think I may say I bave, sir,” con-
tinued the deleciive—*that is, if the
genllemnn ean identify these articles
as being the young lady's rty."

Thereupon be produced from a thick
letter-case a ribbon in which was stuck
& silver p'n. mountead with Scotch peb-
hles, an ornament that I remembered
haviog seen Madeline wear. Mr. Sharpe

them to Carriston. Heexamined
them, and 1 saw his cheeks fush and
his eves grow bright.

“How did yon come by this?' be
cried, pointing 10 the silver ornament.

“I'll tell {-‘m presently, sit. Do you
revognizs it?""

“i gave it to Miss Rowan myself."

£ we are on the right track," 1
cried. joyfully. *“Go om, Mr. Sharpe.™

* Yes, geni wn are certainly
on the t track: but, after all it i=n't
my fanit if the track don’t lead exactl
rgemyou wish. You see, when [ heard
of this mysterious disappearance of the
Iady | began to concoct my own theory.
I said to myself, when a young and
beautiful —""

*“{‘nr=a your theories!” eried Carris-
ton, fiercely. ** Go on with yonr tale.”

The man guve his interrupter a spite-
ful glance.

“ Well, sir."" he sald, *“ns you gave
me strict instructions to watch a eer-
tain gentleman closely, I obeyed thosa
instructions, of course, although I knew
I wa+ on a fool's errand.”

“Will you go on?"" cried Carriston.
“1f you {:0!' where Miss Howan is,
say 80; your money will be paid you the
moment [ find ber."

* [ don't say I know exactly whereto
find the lady, but I can soon keow if
you wish me, too."

*Tell your tale your ?-m ;I\:a_r. but
as shortly as " 1 said, secing
that my excitable fricnd was preparing
for another outburst.

*1 founl there was nothing to be

by keeping watch on the gentle-
man yon mentioned, sir. so I went to
Scotland and tried back from there. As
soon as 1 worked on my own lay I
found out all about it. Tue lady went
from Callendar to Edin b. from
Edinburgh to London, from Loodon to
Folkestone, and from Folkesione to
Boulong."

1 glaneed at Carriston. All his calm-
ness scemad to have nmrued.m He m
leaning against the mantel-piece,
Ep]nsud guite unmnvedp by Mr

narpe s clear siatement as to the roule
Madeline had taken.
“Of course,” continued Mr. m

of jew'lry belonged to the lady

you want, the malter
doubt.”

*Of conrse,” I said, see’ng that Car-

is beyond a| trouble, and

tions; and seraph and rapt apirits and
archangel will tell their doeds to a lsten-

In this roll, In the Brutplace, I find all
the beroes of the sick-room. When Batan
bad falled to overcome Job be anid to God:
“Put forlh thine band sow, and touch his
bone and his fesh, and be will curse thee
tothy face.” Batan bad foand cut what
wo have all found out, that sicknoess is
the greatest tost of omo's choaracter. A
man who can staad that can stand
anything—to be shut in & room as fash
as though it were a bastile; to be so
nervous yoy can not ondure thetap of a
chilkl's foot; to bave luxurisnt fruit
which tenspts the apy o the
and healthy, excite our loathing and dis-
gust when it appsars on the platter; to
have the rapier of pain strike through the
nide or across the temples like a rasor;
to put the foo! Into a vise or throw
whole body into a blaze of fever. Yet
there bave boen mon and women,
women than men, who have
fully endured this hardnsss.
years of exhausting rhoumations and
axcruciating nouralgias they have gone,
and through bodily distressss that rasped
the nerves and tors the muscles, and paled
the chesks and stooped the should By
the dim light of the sick-room taper they

cheer-

-

mly sm

on the battls Seld amid shot
and ahell, wers not so mach herom or hero-
ince na those who in the Neld hospital and
in the ssylum had fevers which mo ice
could cool and no surgery couid cure. Ne
chuut of comrads to chear tham, but numb-
fness and aching and b ick

peopl

tary, in New York, says:
for that §5%. Until yesterday we have had
no meat in our house for three momihs.
We have sullered terribly. My childres
have no shoes this winter.” 1 am Bpeak-
Ing of those prople who have only » half &
loaf of broad, but give a piece of it to

oconts to somebody olse: and of that
tather who wears s
coat, and of that mothor who wears a fad-

know whare they live or what thelr
is; God knows, and they have more angels
hovering over thom than you and I haves,
snd they will bave = higher seat in

of long Invalidism, heroes and heroines,
they sball reign forever and over. Hark!
1 catch just ome mote of the elernal an-
thems: “There shall be no more paln.”
Bless God for that!

In this roll 1also find the heross of toll,
who do their work uncomplainingly. It is

Y | comparatively easy to lead a regiment Into

battle, when you know that the whole na-
tion will appland the victory ; it s compar-
tively casy to doctor thesick, whon yon
know that your akill will be appreciated by
tha large company of fricads swd relatives;
it is I ively enay to add an
audisnce, when (a the gleaniny ecyon
and flushed cheeks you know that your
sentiments are adopted; but to do
sewing whers you expect that the em-
ployer will coma and thrast his thumb
throogh ths work to show how imperfect it
s, or to have the whole garment thrown
back on you to be done over again; to
build & wall and know there will be no one
to say you did it well, but only to have &
swearing employer howiing scross the
scaflold; 40 work until yoor eyes are dim,
aud your back sches, and yoar beart faints,
and to know that If yoa stop before night
your children will starve! Ah, the sword
has not slain 50 many as the needle! The
great battle felds of our last war wore not
Gettyshurg and SBhiloh snd Bouth Moan-
tain. The great battle fleids of the last
war wore in the areensls and in the shops,
and in the attics, where womon made army
Jackets for a sixpence. They toiled on until
they died. They had nofoneral eulogiom;
bat, in the name of my God, this merning,
1 enroll their names among those of whom
tho world was not worthy. Hoross of the
ueedle, heroes of the sewing-machine, be-
roes of the attic, horoes of the celiar, heroes
and hervines, bless God for them!

In thisroll I also find the herces who
Ko lainingly endured domesth
injustice. There are men who for their toil
and anxiety have mo sympathy in their
own homes.

were curled with contempt, but
. ba still kept silence.
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secroted by John Brown and his wife, and
Clavert rode nponeday with hi .
men, and shoated in front of the house.
John Brown's little girl came out. Hesaid
to her: “Wall, Miss, ls Mr. Atkine here?”
She made no answaer, for she could not be-
tray the minister of the gospel. “Hal™
Claverhouse sid, “then you are s chip of

beard tho child's ery,
and mother cames out, and

bouse said: “Ha! It peems that you
have laid your holy boada

Joha Brown fell opon his knoes and bogan
to pray. “Ah,"” gaid Claverhouse, “look
out! If you are going to pray steer clear of

King, the Council and Hichard Cam-
«ron.” *0 Lord,” said Jokn Brown, “since
it seems to be thy will that I should leave
this world for & world where I can lovethes
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are to get

comfort of this subject. Listen to our great
‘s choer:
“To him that overcometh will 1 give to

eat of the tree of life which ls in

of the paradise of God I
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BACK TO EARTH.

How the Ghast of Patrick Tracay s Es
citing Lhe Hosldents of His 01d Homs.

[Newton (Muss.) Cor. Cincinnail Esquirer.]
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ture, may they in that last judgment find
that mercy which they had refused to me,

:
;
|
i
]

i

£

i
sfgl

!

E
E
|
g

i

il
ﬁlll.

]
k

g
'
;
i
I
i
1

back cora to supply the wants of

ple in that part of the Biats where the corn
erop far that year had beea s total failore.
The chisl product of the Btate s that time

WaS coTm;
It was she staplo article of
man and beast. Andfthus
nols came S0 be called
“thick dariness™ and the

but littls olso was culiivated

Ancs gever did exist hare.
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